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may now smoke and drink one only, for that is the etiquette
after eating, and then wish your friends good evening and go
away.

Rosheyd, TelaTs maternal uncle, and our next-door neigh-
bour, as I have before mentioned, invited us not unfrequently
to his house. He was a rather shrewd, amusing, but very
superficial character, proud of his knowledge of foreign lands,
having travelled farther than almost any other man in Ha'yel,
He had even reached Kerkook, seven days' journey north of
Bagdad, and was besides no stranger to Egypt, both Upper and
Lower. Like too many travellers of more cultivated races, he
had managed to see the outside of every tiling and the inside of
nothing, and would spin long yarns of grotesque adventures
and exotic singularities, much reminding one of the way in
which men are apt to talk of other countries than their own
when they have visited them without previous knowledge of
language, history, and manners. But his heart was better than
his head, and if not a wise he was at least a kind and steady
friend.

Pohey's invitations were particularly welcome, both from the
pleasantness of his dwelling-place, and from the varied and
interesting conversation that I was sure to meet with there.
This merchant, a tall and stately man of between fifty and sixty
years of age, and whose thin features were lighted up by a lustre
of more than ordinary intelligence, was a thorough Ha'yelite of
the old caste, hating Wahhabees from the bottom of his heart,
eager for information on cause and effect, on lands and govern-
ments, and holding commerce and social life for the main props
if not the ends of civil and national organization. His uncle,
now near eighty years old, to judge by conjecture in a land
where registers are not much in use, had journeyed to India,
and traded at Bombay; in token whereof he still wore an Indian
skull-cap and a Cachemire shawl. The rest of the family were
in keeping with the elder members, and seldom have I seen
more dutiful children or a better educated household. My
readers will naturally understand that by education I here imply
its moral not its intellectual phase. The eldest son, himself a
middle-aged man, would never venture into his father's presence
without unbuckling his sword and leaving it in the vestibule,